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of capstans fore and aft, a creak of hawsers, a flop of hemp
into the water of the basin. On the quay and in the ship
itself the processes of going to sea went forward.
Long after the Starling was clear of the inner harbour,
land remained in sight. The captain, coming down from
the upper bridge, began to tell of the many voyages he
had made across the North Sea, independently and under
convoy, during the war. He was proud of them, and,
though he said that he was glad that the risk of submarine
attack was ended, there was a note of regret in his voice.
Lewis was always eager for the talk of men that spoke of
their own profession, and until the captain, wondering
why his passenger stayed so long on deck when he might
be snugly below, went up to the compass again, he was
content. Alone, he became restless. He began to hear the
lash and scud of the darkening sea, the low thud of the
engines, the sharper beat of the auxiliaries, and to re-
member, with a shock of exile, the waterfall at Enkendaal.
From that past he was now cut off, and he turned into the
future with a determination to be bound by no regrets, to
be freed from them by the final act which had brought
him and Julie together into this ship. But it was a harsh
determination, needing as yet all the support of his will.
Chepping;-Fells Square; Alison and Ford; he saw the old
life returning. The same Julie who had been for so long
separated from it in his mind—the idea of whom had,
indeed, consisted in her detachment _from this old, re-
gulated life of his—would now share it; and he began to
pity her, to blame himself for having so eagerly received
her. There was, it seemed to him now, a great division
between them—a division that must increase day by day
and year by year if she was to maintain her own character
in its integrity and he to fight again, in the world, his
battle for spiritual independence. He could not cease to
fight it; it was in his nature; vainly or not, he must fight it
to the end.	.	_~ ,
The clamour of a rising wind was in his ears, ifeotigfc
the throb of the engines was under him, their sound w^
shut out. If Julie spoke, he did not hear her, and not until

